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often tries to convey it to us : as in
his constant reference to dancmg, or
the strangely modern picture of that
Eternal Swing of the Universe which
is (& held by the cords of love.551

It is a marked characteristic of
mystical literature that the great con-
"templatives, in their effort to convey
"to us the nature of tlieir communion
with the supersensuous, are inevitably
-driven to employ some form of sensu-
ous imagery : coarse and inaccurate
as they know such imagery to be,
even at the best. Our normal human
consciousness is so completely com-
mitted to dependence on the senses,
that the fruits of intuition itself
are instinctively referred to them.
In that intuition it seems to the
mystics that all the dim cravings
and partial apprehensions of sense
find perfect fulfilment. Hence their
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